Lo lies Labours loft’ 

Thine in tOt dearrft defgne efindujlrie. 

Don Armache. 

Thut do8 ihca fe..< the Ntn,aoL,onro»«, _ 

Gainft thee thou Utr.be thit itanaelt .s his ,f»y 
Submifiiue fall bis princely te et before, 

W&cine ? What Wethercockc r Did you euerheAie better. 
Boy \ ammuchdecciued, but Ircmember theftile. 
g H F.lfc your memory is bad,going ore it etcwhilc. 
bJj. This vtrmti* is a Spaniard that kcepcshcre mamu 
A Phantafime a Monorcho,and one that makes iport 
To the Prince and his Booke- mates. 

Ox. Thou fellow a word. 

Who gaue thee this Letter f 
Clow. I told you my Lord. 

Qm. To whom ftiould’ft thou gmeitj 
flow. From my Lord to my Lady. 

Qu. From which Lord, to which Lady. ^ 

Clo. From my Lord Berowm a good mafter of mine. 

To a Lady of France, that he call'd Rof aline. 

9h. Thou haft miftaken his Letccr.Come Lords away. . 
Hcerc fwcct, put vp this, ’twill be thine another day. Exeunt* 
Boy. who isthc fhooter? Who is the ihooter ? 

Rofa. Shall I teach you to know. 

Boy. I my continent of Beautie, 

Rofa. Why (lie that beares the Bow.Finely put off. 

Boy. My Lady goes to kill homes, but if thou tnarric. 

Hang me by the necke , if homes that ycare mifearrie. 

Finely put on. 

Rofa. Well then, I am the fnootcr. 

Boy. And whois your Deare ? 

Rofa. Il wcclioolc by the homes, your feife comenot neare 
Finely put on iudeede, 

Maria. You ftill wrangle with her Boyct-, and fire ft tikes a' 
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Loves Labour $ lofty 

Boyct. But (hefter felfc is hit lower.. 

H&uel hither vow. 

Rofa. Shall I come vpon thee with an old faying, that was a 
man when KingF^of France was a little boy, as touching 

the hit ir. 1 ■ . , , , , 

Boyct . So I may anfwers thee with one as old that was a wo- 
man whenQucene (jinnoncr of Brittains was a little wench, as 

touching the hit it. ..... 

Rofa. Thou can ft not hit it,hit it, hit it. 

Thou canft not hit it my good man. 

Boy. I cannot, cannot, cannot: ^ 

And I cannot, another can, Exito- 

Clo. By my troth moft pleafant, How both did fit it. 

Mar. A marke marueilous well (hot, for they both did hit . 
Soy. A Maik,0 marke bi»r that luarke.-ainarke fayes my Lady,, 
let the marke hauc a pricke in’t, to meat at, if it may be. 

Mar. Wide a’th bow hand,yfaith your hand is our. 
C/o.Indeede a’muft fhoote nearer, or heele ne’rc hit the clout. 
Boy. And if my hand be out, then belike your hand is in. 
Clow. Then will flie get-the vpflioat by cieauing the is in. 
c JMa. Come, come, you talke greafily, your lips growfoule.. 
Clew. She’s too hard for you at pricks, fir challenge her to 
boule. 

Boy. Ifcaretoo much rubbing : good night my goodOule 0 . 
Clo. By my foule a Swainc, a moft fimple Clowne. 

Mbrd, Lord, how thcLadies and I haue put him downe. 

O my troth moft fweet iefts, moft inconie vulgar wit, 

When it comes fo fmsoth'y off jib obfeenely ,as it were fo fit,. 
Armathor ath to -.he fide, O a moft dainty man. 

To fee bi n wa’ke before a Lady, and to beare her Fan. 

To fee him k He his h nd, and how moft fweetly a vyill fweare ; 
An d h-s Page ac ocher tide , that handfull of wit, 

Ah heauens, ic is moft patheticall nit. 

Sowl»,fowla. Exemti. 

Shootc with him, . 


Enter T)ull t Holof 'ernes, the Eedantand Nathaniel.' 

Nat . Very reucrent fport truely, and done in the teftimony’' 
«f a good confidence*. ~ “ "" 
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